
Tf)e moji lamentahle TrdgedU 

Thats by me wounded both, out remedies 
Within thy helpe and holy phificke lies; 

1 bcarc no haired blelTcd man; for loc 
My intcrcclfion likcwife ftcads my foe. 

t'ri. Be plainc good fonne and homely in thy drifij. 
Ridlingconfcflion,findcs butridling flirift. 

Ro. Then plainly kno w my harts deaic louc is feC 
On thefaire daughter of rich Capulet: 

A s mine on hers,fo hers is fet on mine. 

And all combind>faue what thou rauft combine 
By holy marri.igc,when and where, and how. 

We met, we wooed, and made exchange of vow » 
lie tell thee as wc pafle,but this I pray. 

That thou confent to itiarric vs to day., v 

Frit, Holy what a change is here? 

Is Rofaline that thou didftlouefo dcare, 

So fobnc fotfaken? yonng mens loue then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eics, 

Icfii what a deale of brine 

Hath walhtthy (allow cheekes iotRofalinet 

How much fait water throwne away in wafle, 

To feafon loue, that of it doth not taftc^ 

The Sun notyetthy fighes, from heauen clearer 
Thy old grones yet ringing in mine auncient earest 
Lo here vpon thy cheeke the ftaine doth fit. 

Of an old tcarc that is not wafht offy ct. 

If ere thou waft thy feifc.and thefe woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes were all for %pfalme. 

And art thou chang'd, pronounce this fentence then. 
Women may fall, when thcres no ftrength in men. 
Ra. T houchidft rac oft fotlouing Rofaline, 

FrL For doting, not for louingpupill mine., 
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ofl^omedandluliet, 

15oth grace for grace, and louc for loue allow* 

The other did not fo. 

Fri. O (he, knew well. 

Thy loue did reade by rote, that could not IpcU: 

But come young waucrer,cotnc go with me. 

In one refpeft ilc thy afllftant be : 

For this alliance may fo happie proue. 

To turneyour houlholdsrancor to pure loue, 

Ro. Olet vshenccjlftandonfuddenhaft. 

Fri. Wilicly and flow, they flumblc that run fair. 

Benuolio Mercutio. 

lMok Where the dculc fltould this Romeo be ? came hcc not 
home to night# 

Not tohisfathcrs,lfpokcwiihhisman. 

Mer. Why that fame pale hard hearted wench, that Rofaimf 
Torments him fo, that he will furc run mad. 

Ben. Tih/t jths klfmao to old hath fent a Ictcr to his 

fathers houfe. 

Mer. A challenge on my life. 

Ben. willanfwereit. 

UHer. Any man that can writcmayanfwerc alerter. 

Ben. Nay, he wil anfwere the letters maifter how he dares,bc« 

ing dared. ^ . • i n r j • t 

(J^fercu. Alas poore Romeo, he is alreadic dead, ftabd with s 

white wenches blackc eye ,runne through the care with a loue 
(bng , the very pinne of his heart , cleft with the blinde 
bowc-boyes but-lhaft , and is hec a man to encounter 
halt? 

%o. why whatisl75'^<i//f# 

Mer. More then Prince of Cats. Oh hees the couragious 
captain of Compleracntsrhc fights as you fing prickfong,fcecps 
time,diftancc 6c proportion, he refts,his minum refts, one two» 
andthethirdinyourbofome : the very butcher ofafilke but- 
ton, a dualift ^dualift, a gentleman o f the very fir ft houfe of the 

£ 2 firft 



